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which she had learned of clerks whilst she was at home in
England, for she would speak of no vanity nor of fantasies.
They asked her confessor if he understood what she had
said, and he, anon, in Latin told them the same words that
she had said before in English, for he could neither speak
English nor understand it, save only from her tongue.
And then had they great marvel, for they knew well that
he understood what she said, and she understood what he
said, and he could understand no other Englishman. So
blessed may God be, Who made an alien to understand
her, when her own countrymen had forsaken her, and
would not hear her confession unless she would leave off
her weeping and her speaking of holiness.
Yet she might not weep but when God gave it her, and
oftentimes He gave it so plenteously, that she could not
withstand it, but the more she tried to withstand it or put
it away, the more strongly it wrought in her soul with such
holy thoughts that she could not cease. She would sob and
cry full loud, all against her will, so that many a man, and
woman also, wondered at her therefor.